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* hou nature art my Goddeſs 
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F I had Gn any er perde more 


remarkable for deep Erudition, ſound 
er, and ſuperiour Underſtanding then 


30 yourſelf, I would have addrefſed my 
GENUINE HAPPINESS to Him; but as 1 1 


do not, you muſt throw the Blame on your 


1 diſtinguiſhed Abilites for the Liberty Inow 


— 


take, and ſuffer me to hope from your 


Pen, an Inveſtigation of ſome Queres in 

the following Pages which though I have 

- propoſed, I confeſs myſelf unable to 

_ - - anſwer. Believe me Sir with Eſteem and Z 
Reſpect. i 

Fo Fry : e Your YA Fry obedient 


humble Servant. 
The AU THOR. 


* 4s this Genn is one of the princi- 
107 Members of a reſpec table Community here. 
He did not chuſe his Name ſhould” am in 

/ 12 17 Fe a Poetical Eflay. 1 
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GENUINE. HAPPINESS 


AP OE TI CAL'E 8 8 AT. 


N Tarn O abe Wings he Muſe at hive F li She, 


To clear the Paths of GENVINE DEL 10; 
Inculcate ] Nature” 8. eaſy. Rules, and teach 

That human Joys, are fix d i in human Reach; 

That Men thro? falſe Purſuits true Comfort = "YM 
And Inſtinct, more than Reaſon points t to Bliſs. 
Such are her Tenets.----And from hence ſhe proves, 
Reason 3 is Foe to Man, but Nar UR E loves; 5 
And loving, can this Maxim be denied ? ? 

Nature thro?. Nature's Paths is ableſt Guide. 

Yet yielding firſt to Thought”: s too buſy Train, 


Thus meditates the Mo SE in doubtful Strain. 


While Life this ſhort and narrow Courſe ſupplics, | 


If Happineſo rewards the truely Wiſe; 


O! How ſhall. we obtain the precious Meed ? 2 


Muſt Man acquire, or 1s 't by Heay? n decreed? 


14H Jo; 


* 


e 
1s it Uke Wit, like Beauty, or high Birth, 
An unbought Bleſſing to a Son of Earth ? # 


Or is't a Vain Chimera we purſue ? EAST. 

For ever falſe, or fugitive if true! 

In fine, if hence by Vice and F olly driv* n, 
FzTIcrry affects her native Heav'n; 

How wild th* Attempt her airy Paths to find, 

Who ſkims the liquid Sky on Wings of Wind! * 
Angels alone ſuch Quarry can purſue, 5 
To Earth-born Eyes, a Moment breaks the View 1 
For when the Phantom ſeems with wearied Wings, 
To hover o'er the Palaces of Kings, | 

T'is but to mock em with vain Hopes of Bliſs, 
Which They of all Mankind are ſure to miſs ; * 
Sooner might Cottages her Flight delay, 

With Calms allure and tempt her loit' ring Stay, 
Yet even there She reſts but for a Day; 1 5 


She only ſtops to imp her Eagle Plumes, 
And ſwift as Thought her Heav'nly F light reſumes : 25 
Vain then the Chaſe And yet ſo vaſt the prize! 
T That all Prepare to ſhoot Her as ſhe flies : Some 


e 
some too with Level ſteadier than the reſt ., 
| Have bruſh'd a Feather from her lucid ere fi 
But the beſt Marks- men have moſt Anguiſh found, 
And Taſte of Bliſs inflicts the deepeſt Wound ; 
What then remains ?—Muſt Man denied 8 


* 


-_ 


For ever ſtruggle with continued Grief? 'F 
Was Thirſt of Happpineſs (our Nature- 8 * bs: 
| Implanted for a laſting Source of Pain? 

Impious Suggeſtion! Nor by Heav' n nl. A 

Search then at Home and we th? Abu ſhall find. 


The World is Harmony i in ey very Part, 

A ſelf tun'd Organ without Aid of Art 7 

| The ſkilful Miftreſs who the Muſic ſer, 

. Can neither wildly vary, nor forget; 5 

But when vain Man would alter and reſts, 
The faultleſs Setting of a Hand divine 
In vain the Keys are ſtruck; and Bellows blown, 
The jarring Pipes forget their wonted Tone ; 
And Harmony to- Diſcord yields her Throne. 
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Tavs! Nature chalk'd each Bliss aid. 
Man gr aſps at more, and therefore miſſes all: 
Thy aſpiring Reptile meditates a K 
T. o cloath with INFINI TE the breathing Clin. „ 
Glances at Helden with arrogating Eye, 


And MoR TAL. ainis at IMMORTALITY. 38 U 15 
E xcurſive Thought already marks his bught 


From Orb to Orb. Thro F ields of fadeleſs Light 
Advent'rons on the glitt'ring Wing he ſoars, 
And all the radiant Tracks of Heav'n explores; 


ä Views the Receſſes of the bleſt Abodes, 
Quaffs Seas of Joy, and bathes in boundleſs Floods; 3 


But ſoon the beatific Viſion fades, 


And Woe ſubſtantial ſhadowy Jor e 15 


Thought's melting Pinions like the Ca ETAN' 8 fail, 
And as they drop this fatal Truth reveal, 155 
That Heav'n but fancied, makes a real Hell. 
Ceaſe then frail Duſt Eternity to trace, 


Nor mete er thro” bounded e s 


4%)» 


For ib asf ds M8 dl Mes er 
The mortal Arrow breaks the feebls Bow. 0 iG 


EARTH is Man's Station, Morrar. i is his Name,” 


15 And mortal Pleaſures only can he claim T * 
Theſe then allow -d ſufficiently v we 're bleſt, 


Theſe let's enjoy—and | leave to Heay? 5 the reſt; 
: Rejecting, this, Man by- Caprice beiray'd, 


Foregoing Subſtance graſps at leſs than Shade ; 


5 | Shadows at leaſt i in Lively Forms are Vvie wd, 


While varying Phantoms Thought itſelf elude; Ly 


Nor Esor's Dog his Aim deſerv'd to loſe, 
qual to him who ſuch a Shade ne 


Bur fay a are all Wh are too wile to ftrain, 


Thought's failing Sinewvs i in a CuacE ſo vain, 


Sure to detain oh Farth the evaſive Prize, x 


Whoſe agile Flight preſerves her for the Skies ? 


Are tlie falſe Baits of Wealth or Pow'r ſecure 
To bring th' alig? rous Alien to the Lure? 
Inveſtigate their Worth, and find if They 


Have Force to fix, or Charms to ee her Stay. 
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vet Tyranny t the 3 of . ak. Eo. 


And Av'rice ſtarves amidſt polluted Heaps. 8 
But ſay what T yrant or what Miſer 8 bleſt? Ip on f : 
can Dauocrzs or TaxTALUS find Reſt? 
Pow'r barren or abuſ 'd no Joy ſupplies, 0 
And Bliſs from hoarded Wealth e e pen 
By Diſtribution their true Stamp's ap no 7 
And to ſhed Bleſſings, is to be molt bleſt. R ole 
Thus talſe Purſuits or the Abuſe of true, 

Create alike the Evils we'd eſchew ; 

And Men may in their Management of Joys, 

Be aptly liken'd to unthrifty Boys ;. 

As Children PLay- -TH INGS, They their BL Ess 1 NGs mar, 
Too fickle ſome, and ſome too conſtant are: : 
THESE for burſt Bubbles Lamentation make, 
And TR OSE to gain new Toys chejr old ones s break; 
Thus whether Epxcurs or STO1 Stil'd, 


Man mimics but the fond, or froward Child: 
But all who ſeek for laſting Bliſs below, 8 
ler prizing future, preſent Joys forego,) „„ 


* , 
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Are Reaſon's Dupes, and thwarting Nature's 5 Rules, 


wy — 
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In ſearch of Wiſdom dwindle into F ools. 
5 Tan happy BrorTEs unſkilPd f in Reaſon” 's Lore, 
| Enjoy their Portion, nor aſpire to more; ro nh 
: By Inſtincts Card unerringly they ſteer, ; 
_ Thro? Life's vaſt Ocean, in a ſmooth Career : 
No Guſts of Paſſion veer them from their Courſe, 
Nor Tides of Sorrow to the Leeward force; 
, Obſequious Nature all her Bleſſings yields, 
The Waves roll gently, and the Har crow builds : 
Thus, fraught with Gexurys Happronss, they fail 
Down Life” 's fnooth Current with a ſteady Gale; * 
While Man, Pride” 8 Fool, and Paſſion's ſhackled Slave, 
Works his frail Veſſel againſt Wind and Wave; 
1 Now rais*d with Rapture, now depreſs d by Care, 
Now bouy'd by Hope, now ſinking thro' Diſpair: : 
The faithful Compaſs thrown with Scorn aſide, 
He drives a random Courſe thro? Fortune's Tide ; 
| Precarious Current! Where the {elt- fame Wave —_— = 
Which late of Heav n the intrancing Proſpect gave, [2 
SwolPa to Mountain then, now ſinks into a grave. : | 
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Is. it then foreign t to deduce from hence, 13 


That Reaſon? 8 dazzling Roy glows too intenſe 


For Man's weak Optics-dark'ning Nature” - Light, 
As the ſwift Sun-Beam overpow 'rs the Sight? * 


=_ Or is this Sitridare of the immortal Mind, 


= once fee Earth i in wenne lin d, 5 


OB os ES 


5 A Ray chro? Life 8 duſk Lab'rinch. to 3 


/ And teach our ſhallow Thou ght to e 00 
ol Nature's Wonders, or the Means or End! 
Hath this fo vaunted Gift the Pow'r to trace ? Ot. 


A ſingle Path, midſt her myſterious an . 
. Can this decide if Matter be create! "Ig 
* * or bears the bulky. Maſs eternal Date? 


| _ RFras0N declare, if thou can'ſt Under ttand. 


How ſprang forth Time, or whence did Space expand? | 
What bounds its Empire? If a boundleſs Void; 

How firſt produc'd, or laſt to be deſtroy'd? th 
Can paſt Eternals know a future End? 


Or Yeſter's Birth thence infinite extend? 


44 


Reaſon prepare conciliate theſe t to Senſe, 


% 


Creation? 8 Work attend and regulate? ? 2 | 
Or did wild Atoms ſelf-conven'd, adyance, ; 2 


Leap into Form, | : and prove a World by chance? ? 


Or wave thy Title to Pre- -eminence ; 


Or if a Taſk like this too mighty hows? 
| Can'ſt thou the Springs. of thine own Pow'r diſcloſe? 


At firſt an univerſal Blank we find. 
| Imbibing flowly, what the Time-writ Page 
Of Earth's, Experience opens but to Age? 1 14 6 
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How kindles i into Life the breathleſs 6 Clay ? J 5 jap : 
The lighted Lamp, why burns it but a Day ? > 


Its Flame once ſpent, does it elſewhere relume ? 2 
Or reſt extinct for ever in the Tomb ? NF , 


Did myſtic Nature, with Deſign replete, 


If Wiſdotn caus'd, can Caſualty preſide ? 


Or form'd fortultous, can Order guide? 


Can'ſt thou determine, if the human Mind 


Or does high Heav'n at once the Leaf unroll, N 


And print innate Ideas! in the Soul z 


* 


Or — 


| < Ter: 25 1 £ 
Or are 3 bought, while ſome are freely giy my 
Part Earth-acquir'd, and Part inſtilld by Heav'n . 
18 Mankind free? Or does ſome Pow? r unſeen EE TAY 
Direct our Choice, and actuate che Machine? 5 
I n fine this WI II, this Prompter upexplor'd, 
In the Soul's Palace i is it Slave on Lord? 

r ate compulſive ver the W. ill preſide, . 

- Merit how loſt---and Oh. How hnmbled P ride! 

: If Foxr-srucT INFINITE be-ſpeaks Decker, 
TI hen Earth were doom'd e're Heav'n bade Nature be; x; 
Or if Succeſs be Chance, to the blind Dame, 

Lo Good and Evil equal preſs the Beam, | 


. ſpeak out, theſe ; jarring Points Os 
Compoſe the Canteſt and bid Peace preſide ; Nt 
Or aidleſs here, confeſs thy boaſted Ray, Z 
An IcxIs Farvvs leading Thought aftray : 

Foo uneſtabliſh*'d Truth's Abodes to ſhow, 
And thro? falſe Mediums ſhedding Light on Woe ; 
| Yet when harſh Doubts upon the Mind obtrude, 


Imbitt 1 Thought with vain Solicirude, | | | 
. C „„ | To 


Can never lead her nobleſt Work aſtray. 


Ex 12 F 
To o ſooth the Throbbinge of an anxious Breaſt, 
Reflect with Joy on this, nor heed the reſt: 


80 Wr EN Earth's frail Son, of ſtrange and fearful make, | 
« P. rom Dreamleſs Sleep firſt feels himſelf Awake, 25 
He finds that he- s a erawling Reptile here, © - 
: % But neither knows his CausE, nor END ſhould fragt | 


0 Yet ſince he” 8 found within the World's wide F ence, 
7 E N. ATURE who call'd him chere, muſt guide him thence; | 
5 « She that to- BruTEs points out to ſure a Way, 


Lend" 3 


Man, take the Track, purſue it, and give o er . 
Worlds of reverſionary Bt i' explore, 


: They Sum of preſent Joy, pays, paſt and future f core 


Sor are the Paths and eaſy to rite,” 
Where GENUINE HAPPINESS extends the Clue: _ 
In one ſhort Line the total ſum we prove, 8 'T Love 15 


CE HEALTH, Prace, and FRIENDSHIP, COMPETENCE, and 4x 


And firſt. Hro1 EA, Goddefs of the Croud 


Fx Whoſe glowing Cheeks proclaim their gen” rous ; Blood, 


| Thee I invoke to raiſe the drooping Song, 
- For nothing languid can to Thee belong; 


Teach 


Thou Salt of Life, that ſeaſon'ſt all below, 
Reſineſt ev ry Joy, and dampeſt ev'ry Woe ; 


' Skrink at thy Abſence, and to pain ſubmit. 


. Us ww”) e 
Pech it like Thee to glow, like Thee reſpire Sone! 


. Wich graceful Beauty, nervous Strength, and Fi ire ; 


Sp. ſhall ; it gain a long Reprieve from Death, e 3g 
E. ſeape tl” Infection of the Critic” 8 Breath, TE be 4 | 
And leave a Verſe to celebrate thy Name, : _ 1 | 85 
Thy efficacious Pow'r in Pleaſure” 8 Scheme : . 


Thy Preſence adds new Luſtre to the — 5 

| Exults 1 in Mirth, and chaſes Spleen away: 1 ii . 
py Wat State ſo mean, but Thou haſt Pow rto o bleſs7 1 
2 T hou genial SUN to human Happineſs! 
Ev? n Penury looks bright. beneath thy 1 ; 


And Grandeur when thou'rt clouded, taintly gleams ; 


Touch'd into Joy, Thee, Goddeſs, all obey... „ 
And Narva bows to thy reſiſtleſs Sway: | (W. 7. 
oven, Sp IR iT.) 1 GOUR, STRES NGTH, Lovz,BEauTY, 7 
But Thou return'd, the lovely Group we ſee a 

Prompt to thy Smile, rejoicing all-with Thee : : 8. 
Such thy vaſt Pow 'r---But fay what Clime or Shore; » 2 


To trace thy Bleſſings ſhall the Most explore? 


Where an chi World and Fall ics G res retir 5 
By Wiſdom, and the Love of Truth inſpir? d. 
Contented 1 might reſt, where Thou and peace 

5 Might crown with Chearfulneſs, a Life of Eaſe ; 
Nor ſuffer Care the bleſt Retreat to ſe, i . ; R 
For ever facred | to the Mose and me: f 1% | iy 
Tear here, C O Comp ETENCE, without thy ; Ai d, 
Joy pining droops, and withers | in the Sliade ; 

Tis thine alone to free her rods Reign, 

77 From ruthleſs Want and her afflictive Train : Dn 

_» Thou flPA the frugal Bowl with roſy Wine, 


e And the Board ſpread with healthful Chear, is thine; ;. 


Thou warm'ſt the chilly Veins with mod'rate Fi ires, a 


. Theſe are thy Gifts and Life no more requir es. 


5 Yer, O! far richer Bleſſings are in store, 


2 


When friendly Converſe chears th? unruffle d Hour. 


DrvixkSsT FRI ENDSHI Y, tis to Thee we owe | 5 2 
5 The Zeſt of all our Happineſs below; I N 4 „ : : a 
Nor HzALTR, nor PEACE, nor Compete * E can ble 5, — "i 

0 If thou art abſent from the ſweet Receſs; ' : 


Thou giv'ſt new P leaſure, to each Pleaſure there, £1 


Prime of Delight---a Brother's Bliſs to ſhare : 
The lone· felt Tr ſheds but a feeble ana 
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While feet Participation” 8 radiant 8 „„ 
5 Various as Light, thro” countleſs Bleſſings plays : 
This Mirth inſpirits, this alleviates Pain, | 

- And acts our ev'ry Comfort o*er again: | 
Thus ever mingling with congenial Flame, 


Know Br1ss and FRIENDSHIP differ but in Nape; = 


What wounds the net the other muſt deſtroy, 
For Friendſhip ever was the Soul of Joy. 


Ts there no more? 0 Yes, the laſt remains, 


Crown of our Comfort, ſyeetner of our pains; 


* There i is a Time when Love no With denies, 


| 130 ſmiling Nature throws off all Diſguiſe; 


But who can Words to paintthoſe Raptures find ? 


Vaſt Sea of Extaſy, that drowns the Mind! 
That erce Transfuſion of exchanging . 2 


That gliding Glimpſe of Heav' n in pulſive starts l 


That Ruſh of Joy . hat wild tumultuous Roll ! 


That Fi ire, which kindles Body i into Soul! 


And on Life's Margin ſtrains Delight ſo high, 


That only ee ſhort----and as we taſte we de; 
> N : 
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4 ſurreptitiotis 7 Ad imperfect chpy of theſe * have "EM printed i in the 


20 K Vol. 0 the ADVENTURES of DAVID RANGER. 
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